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lesson in history and philosophy. He speaks French.
The Queen is very nice. The son goes to the Janson de
Sailly Academy. It's all as? it should be, A nice little
menage. . . . Foucher x has invited me to go to a recep-
tion for them this evening at the Guimet Museum. I
have accepted.
MYSELF : Everybody knows perfectly well what they
have come to France for.
CLEMENCEAU : Of course; to buy arms.
MYSELF : Against whom ?
CLEMENCEAU : Oh! against everybody who is annoy-
ing them. I am under the impression that since Locarno
the manufacture of firearms has increased considerably.
The tiresome thing about Afghanistan is that there is
always a little too much assassination going on. Life
there is perhaps more exciting, but death is tending to
become monotonous. When I was in India and wanted
to go to Afghanistan they told me,c You will never come
out of it alive.5 In order to go as far as the Khyber Pass
I had to have an escort of six hundred men with ammuni-
tion and baggage. But I did notice one striking thing:
a caravan with magnificent camels, whose enormous
mouths could break a head as easily as a nut. We saw
them coming towards us in the distance. You should see
a caravan from a distance. You would think it was a
serpent uncoiling. We knew where the caravan was going
and we attached ourselves to it. We arrived at a place
they called a caravansaxai. It is very entertaining, a cara-
vansarai. . . . All those people, all those shouts. . . .
People sit about, unpacking their merchandise, scratching
themselves, delousing themselves * . . a stench of sweat,
squalour. I noticed a very pretty little ewer, covered with
smoke, in a corner, I asked the man, e How much do
1 The curator of the Guimet Museum.